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Robacks are Better.
DR. ROBACK'S

STOIIACH BITTERS
Tbn Bitters are nut lTcrr to (be

I auntie as a n4lrlne that vlll rare all
I tht - Ills that flesh Is brti to," bat Ibcj
I are as fcoacst, reliable, remedial agent
I and art ao efficient ana agreeable rrgi
I lator of the system. la all aecdow of

OSOBACK'S EITTEES.
Ihe esaatrr, especially ta the binous
ltrtctt f the West and South-wes- t,

here they have been Introduced, they
are rerooiBieaded by (he Physicians as
kentfleial IT taken In proper quantities
ta accordance with tbe directions, & a
.preventive anA rare fur Fever and A?ue,

Liver Csmplaint, Bilious Fever, DIkdcp- -

EOBACK'S BITTEHE.Q
sla, Indlpwlioa, Jaundice, Dizziness,
Depression of Spirits Uaeuor, ci all

deransemratsof the digwlive fiinetlons.
For Debilitated Persons they arc aartlc.
alarly recom mended, srlvlpg sa appetite

I and RtreBKth to the hole tc.nsn frame,
' I Thwe Bitten are twiriMIIUally prrt- -

I pared, acd are made of a rare romtii

-- GS0BACX'S eittees. I

nation or Boom, riant. Herbs, Harks,
I a4 Keeds, which hare been found most I
1 tffrrtaal ty Ions medical experience, to
I possess the rrxjaislte loolr proper.les ta 1

I relieving and curing the above com- - I

1 plaints. Ihese Bitters are the poor mra's
I fHead, savin bias many doctor' bhls, 1

las veil as tbe rich man's solace and 1

BOBACS'S BITTEES
comfort; Invigorallns tbe vrak and de
bilitated, driving away melaarboly, mak- -

ln(c a life of misery one or unalloyed
! enjoyment. These Bitters have sea la- -

I trod ored, and are being used, not only
1 la the hospitals bat among (he soldiers,

as a appetizer, tonic, and regulator ofI the system throughout tbe army of tbe

J
BOBACK'S BITTEES.

North, by and with the consent or tbe
highest government authority. In point

of strength I will guarantee my B!- -

ters to contain a larger proportion cf
real medicinal Ingredlena and vtrtaes

than any other Slomach Elders la the
market ; and by comparison with others

it will be seen at once, that Ibey arc

EOBACK'S EITTEES.O
atroager, aad npoa trial will be fount
more efficient, than all others; they are
agreeable to the taste, Invigorating la
effect, made or good materials, aad an

article that all my customers purchase

the second time with equal satisfaction.
Let everybody try them, aad they will be

fully coavlnced of the truth of tbe above.

EOBACK'S CHOICE RIMS k LIQUORS.

1 The Wine Growers of the West have dls--
' 1 covered that after the Catawba-grap- e has I

I yielded tbcdclldenswlnesshlghlyprlzed,
I an exceedingly One flavored brandy, pos

' sesshsg rare medicinal properties, can be
1 extracted by careful distillation.

Being ever eager to advance any lis--
I coven that leads to aa Improvement of

,
rfiRirvsrnfurR wivru iimnp
Mtv v.tin u vuvivu ii iiiijLJ u hilv ltv..

I the saaHary condition of the publte,C. W.

Boback has constructed large and costly
I doable copper stills, or a peculiar model,

with which he prod arcs the Catawba
I Brandy, la Its greatest purity, retaining
I all those medical dualities for which It
1 is so much valued and recommended by
! physicians. Peach, Cherry, Swedish, and

if irrvc rvmrv vrfTfe t. T inr'fiPO
uiiAiao iiiuaii iiiitw a iinitvito.

Cognac Brandy, Bourbon and Bye Whis
ky, Holland Gin, Aromatic Schiedam
Schnapps, Cherry Bounce, and all otber

domestic liquors, are manufactured and

distilled by the same careful and delicate
process, aad kept constantly oa hand for
sale, wholesale or la any desired onautl
ty. Still Catawba Wine, warranted pure,

EOBACK'S CHOICE H"LS LldCOfiS.

procured from the surrounding vine
yards, sold by the box, gallon, or cask.
at the lowest market price. Kobaek's
sweet Malaga Wine Is the most excellent
article or the kind to he found in the
Wmlera country, and the Port Wine he
offers for sale has no equal.

Otaee and Manufactory os. 60, S3, SO and
(2 East Third Street, Cls. lnaatl, 0.

Iiobaclc'es Remedies
rou SALE nx

ALL DRUGGISTS IX URBAN A

and all Respectable Druggists everywhere.

Select Poetry.

ODE TO SPRING.

WRITTEN IN A LAWYER'S OFFICE.

Wlcrcas on sundry boughs and sprays
Now divers birds are heard to sing;

And sundry flowere their heads npraise
Hail to the coming on of Fpring.

The song of the said bird arouse
The memory of our youthful hours,

As young and green as the said boughs ;

As fresh and fair aa the said flowers.

The birds, as aforesaid, happy pairs !

Love 'mid tbe aforesaid boughs enshrines
In household nests, themselves, their heirs.

Administrators und assigns.

Oh, busiest terra of cupid's court!
When tender plaintiffs action briDg ;

Season of frolic and of sport,
Hail, as aforesaid coming spring !

Our Story-Telle- r.

THE LEGEND OF ST. CHRISTOPHER.

[From Chronicles of Schonberg Cotta Family.]

Offercs was a soldier a heathen
who lived on the land of Canaan. He
had a body twelve ells long. He did not
like to obey, but command. He did not
care what harm he did to others, but
lived a wild life, attacking and plunder
ing all who came in his way. He only
wished for one thing to sell his services
to the mightiest; and as he heard that
the Emperor was, in those days, the head
of Christendom, he said :

"Lord Emperor, will you have me?
To none less will I sell my heart's blood."

The Emperor looked at his Samsou

strength his giant chest and mighty fists.

nd he said :

If thou will ?we me forever, Offern?,

I will accept thee."
Immediately the giant answered : "To

serve forev. r is not so easily promised;
but as long as I am your soldier none in

the east or west shall trouble you."
Thereupon he went with the Emperor

through all the land, and the Emperor
was delighted w ith him. All the soldiers,
in the combat as in the wine cup, were

iiiierali'e. helpless creatures compared
with Offcrus.

Now the Emperor had a harjK-- r who

sang from morning till led time, and

whenever the Emperor was weary with

the march, this minstrel had to touch his
harp strings.

Once, at eventide, they pitched the
tents near a forest. The Emperor ate
and drank lustily the mtnistrel Rang a

merry song; but as in his song he spoke
of the evil one, the Emperor signed the
cross in the forehead.

Said Offerus aloud 60 his comrades,
" What is this? What jest is the Prince
making now ?"

Then the Emperor said, "Offerns, lis-

ten ; I did it on account of the wicked
Send wbo is said often to haunt this for-

est with great rage and fury."
That seemed marvelous to Offerus, and

he said, scornfully, to the Emperor : " I
have a fancy for wild boars and deer.
Let us hunt in this forest."

The Emperor said softly, " Offerus,
no ! Let alone the chase in this forest,
for in filling thy larder thou mightest
barm thy soul."

The officer made a wry face, and said:
"The grapes are sour; if your Highness
is afraid of the devil, I will enter the ser-

vice of the Lord, who is mightier than
you." Thereupon he coolly demanded
his pay, took his departure with do cere-

monious leave taking, and strode off

cheerily into the depths of tbe forest.
In a wide clearing of the forest be found
the devil's1 altar, built of black cinders;
and on it, in the moonlight, gleamed the
white skeletons of men and horses. Of-

ferus was in no way terrified, but quietly
inspected the skulls and bones ; then he
called three times in a loud voice on the
evil one, and seating himself, fell asleep,
and soon began to snoro. When it was

midnight the earth seemed to crack, and
on a coal black horse he saw a pitth black
rider, who rode at him furiously, and
sought to bind him with solemn promises.

But Offerus said, " We shall see." Then
tbey went together through the kingdoms
of the world, and Offerus found him a

better master than the Emperor; needed
seldom to polish his armor, but had plen-

ty of feasting and fun
However, one day as they went along

the high road, three crosses stood before

them. Then the Black Trince suddenly

had a cold and said, " Let us creep round

by the
Said Offerus: "Methinks you are

afraid of these gallows trees," and, draw- -

rin" his bow, he shot an arrow into the

middle cross.
"What bad manners!" said Satan

softly ; " do ye not know that he who in

his form as a servant is the son of Mary,

now exercises great power ?"

" If that is the case," said Offerus, "I
came to you fettered by no promise ; now

I will seek further, for the mightiest,
whom only I will serve."

Then Satan went off with a mocking

laugh, and Offerus went on his way, ask

ing every traveler he met for the son of

Mary ; but, alas ! few bore him in their

hearts, and no one could tell the giant

where the Lord dwelt, until one evening
Offerus found an old pious hermit, who

gave him a night's lodgings in his cell

and sent him the next morning to the
Carthesian Cloister. Then the Lord pri-

or listened to Offerus, showed him plain-

ly the path of faith, and told bim he must
fast and pray, as John the Baptist did of
old in the wilderness.

But he replied: "Locusts and wild

honey, my Lord, are quite contrary to

my nature, and I do not know any prayers.
I should lose my strength altogether, and
had rather not go to heaven at all in that
way."

"Reckless man!" said the prior.
However, you may try another way ; give

yourself up heartily to achieve some good

work."
" Ah ! let me hear," said Offerus ; " I

have strength for that."
" See, there flows a mighty river, which

binders pilgrims on their way to Rome.

It has neither bridge nor ferry. Carry
the faithful over on thy back."

" If I can please the Savior in that way,
willingly will I carry the travelers toand
fro," replied the giant. And thereupon
he built a hut of reeds, and dwelt thence
forth among the water rats and beavers,
on the border of the river, carrying the
pilgrims over the river cheerfully, like a

came! or an elephant. But if anv one
offered him ferry money, he said, "I la

bor for eternal life."
And when now aflcr many years Offe

rus' hair had grown white, one stormy
night a plaintiff little voice called to him,
' Pear, good, tall Offerus, carry me

across?" Offerus was tired ;ind sleepy.
ut bethought faithfully of Jrsn Christ,

and with weary army he seized the pine
trunk, which was his staff when the floods

swelled high, he waded through the wa-

ter and nearly reached the opposite bank,
but he saw no pilgrim there, so he
thought, " I was dreaming," and went

back and lay down to sleep again. But
scarcely bad he fallen asleep, when again
came the little voice, this time very plain-

tive and touching, " Offcrus, dear, good,

great, tall, Offerus, carry me acioss."
Patiently the old giant crossed the river
again, but neither man nor mouse was to
be seen, and he went back and lay down

again, and was soon fast asleep, when

once more came the little voice, clear and

plaintive and imploring, " Good, dear,
giant Offerus, carry me across." The
third time he seized his pine stem and
went through the cold river. This time
he found a tender, fair little boy, with
golden hair. In his left hand was the
standard of the Lamb; in his right, the
globe, ne looked at the giant with eyes
fuil of love and trust, and Offerus lifted
him up with two fingers; but when he
entered the river, the little child weighed
on him like a tun. Heavier and heavier
grew the weight, until the water reached
his chin ; great drops of sweat stood on

his brow, and he had nearly sunk in the
stream with the little one. However, be
struggled through, and, tottering to the
other side, let the child gently down on

the bank, and said : " My little lord, pry-the- e,

come not this way again, for scarce-

ly have I escaped this time with life."
But the fair child baptized Offerus on the
spot, and said to him, "Knowall thy sins
are forgiven ; and, nlthough thy limbs
tottered, fear not nor marvel, but rejoice,
thou hast carried the Saviour of the
world ! For a token, plant thy pine
Irunk, so long dead and leafless, in the
eanh ; it whall shoot out green
twis. And henceforth thou sha!t be

called not Offerus, but Christopher.
Then Christopher folded his hands and

prayed, and said : " I fee! my end draws
nigh; my limbs tremble; my strength
fails; and God has forgiven me all my
sins." Thereupon the child vanished in

light, and Christopher set his staff in the
earth. And so on the morrow it shot
out green leaves and red blossoms, like
an almond ; and three days afterwards
the angels carried Christopher to Para-

dise.

Mr. Buchanan's History.

The Lancaster (Pa.) Intelligencer says that
Mr. Buchanan will soon give to the public a

full documentary history of the latter part of
his administration. In it will be found a

complete and ample vindication of himself
and of the Democratic party, from every one
of the charges which have been paraded in

Abolition prints during the last four years.
The public records, when once they are spread
before the world, will give the lie to all such

base slanders.

Biography
JOHN WILKES BOOTH.

[From The New York Clipper.]

The subject of our present sketch is a
son of the celebrated tragedian, Junius
Brutus Buoth, and was born on the farm
of the family near the city of Baltimore,
Md., in 1838. He was named after John
Wilkes, the great radical English politi-

cian, who lived during the reign ofGeorge
the Third, and from whom the saying,
"Wilkes and Liberty," originated. He
has three brothers and two sisters, Junius
Brutus, lately performing in Cincinnati ;

Edwin F., Joseph, Rosalie, (now wife of
John S. Clarke,) and another sister.
His mother (a second wife of the great
tragedian,) has been living in this city,
but left for Washington on the morning
of the 15th inst. When very young he
was anxious to adopt tbe stage as a pro-

fession, and was constantly mixed up
with amateur theatricals. When John
S. Clarke (now Mr. Booth's brother-in-law- )

was fulfilling an engagement at the
St. Charle3 Theatre, Baltimore, in 1855,
he persuaded Mr. Clarke to allow him to
make his appearance on the stage, and
he accordingly made his debut as Rich-

mond, in "Richard tbe Third." lie was

favorably received and gave promise of
future excellence. He appeared on the
stage at stated intervals for about two

years. On the loth of August, 1S57, he
became a regular member of the old Arch
street Theatre company at Philadelphia,
and made his firstappcaranee thereunder
the assumed name of John Wilkes as

Second Mask in "Belle's Stratagem,"
und remained at that theater during the
season. His reason for changing his
name from Booth to Wilkes was because

he whs doubtful as to his meeting with

that snore's which bis ambition had pic-

tured for him ; also, to keep the name of
Booh from arything but a brilliant suc-

cess. During the season he Appeared in

a variety of charavlcrs and became a

irrtier;'.! f.ivorite with the audience. Tl"e

next season 1 8"t9 he wended his

way (V'wn P.tirli ' rcnine a member of
the Ti'chmonl (V.i.) Theatre, and so

rapid wns his progress in the dramatic
art that, we find him playing some of
Shakes c ire's most prom inent characters,
lie became one of the greatest favorites
in the theatre. At the commencement
of the season of 1800-6- 1, he started out
on a starring tour, visiting nearly all the
principal cities in the South and South-

west, playing Romeo, Macbeth and all

the leading traged parts. His first star
engagement was in September, 18G0, at
the Columbus (Ga.) Theatre, under the
management of Matt. Canning. While
performing this engagement he was acci-dent- ly

shot in- - the rear by the manager,
who was handling a small revolver at the
time. On March 31st, 18C2, he made

his bow in New York at Wallack's old

Theatre, and appeared one week. lie
met with a hearty welcome, and was

looked upon as a very clever tragedian.
From this time up to the commence-

ment of the season of 18G1- -5 he fulfilled

star engagements throughout the country.
When the season of 1863-- 4 closed he re-

tired from the stage and speculated very
extensively in the oil regions and amassed
a great amout of money. His retirement
was owing to bronchial affection, which
was so painful that he could not act. On

the occasion of the benefit given for tbe
Shakespeare monument fund at the
Winter Garden on November 23d, 1864,

he, in company with his two brothers,
Edwin and Junius, appeared in "Julius
Csesar," J. Wilkes Booth playing Marc
Antony, and won considerable applause
for the excellent rendition of the r7c.
This occasion and his one week at Wal-

lack's 0!d Theatre were the only times
he ever appeared in this city. Mr.

Booth's last appearance on the stage
was at Ford s Theatre, Washington, as
Pescara, in Shield's tragedy of "The
Apostate," for the benefit of John

six weeks ago. As an 'actor,
Mr. Booth was no common genius. He
had the natural advantages of a gqod

figure, a musically full and rich voice of
rare compass and modulation, a ice that
always takes with an audience, and an

eye that expresses tenderness and love,
malice and hate, pleasure and sorrow, as

perfectly as the language he utters, or

the tone in which it is conveyed. His
frame was light, and he was of medium
height. He was also very nervous. He
had a large beautiful black eye, a face

pale and impressive. Height, five feet
eight inches; weight, 160 pounds, and
when talking inclines his head forward
and looks down. His hair was jet black,
very long and bushy, and a heavy black
moustache. His transitions were abso-

lutely electrifying ; and in this respect
there is a family resemblance between

him and his father. To these material

aptitudes he added a very clear percep
tion of character, with the ability to as

sume it, to enter into and become a part
of it. ne was a very close student, and
not forgetful of those minor graces of

art which complete and make perfect the

interpretation of character. He was a

"sensationer," and as Richard the Third
he was different from all other tragedians.
He imitated no one, but struck out into
a path ot his own, introducing points
which older hands at the business would
not dare to attempt. In the last act he
was 'truly original, particularly where
the battle commences. With mast trage-

dians, it is the custom to rush on the
stage, while the fight is going on, look-

ing as if dressed for Court. Wilkes
Booth made a terrible feature of this
part of the performance. He would dart
across the stage as if he "meant busi
ness;" then again he would appear
"seeking for Richmond in the throat of
death." His face was covered with blood,

from wounds supposed to have been re
ceived in slaying those five other Rich- -

monds be refers to ; his beaver was lost
in the fiay ; his hair flying helter-skelte- r ;

his clothes all mussed, and he panted and
fumed like a prize-fighte- r, ne made
his audience think that he hud been
fighting, and that he was chasing up
Richmond to tackle him. In this char-
acter he was more terribly real than any
other actor we ever saw. On one occa-

sion, while performing this character at
Wallack's, he pressed the Richmond (E.
L. Tiltnn,) of the evening so hard in the
fencing scene that heran him off the stage,
and headlong he went into the orchestra.
Tn Mar., 'CI, while performing in Albany,
he had a little affair with a certain actress.
formerly engaged at the Park Theatre,
Brooklyn, and at Mrs. John Wood's
Olympic in this city, and a popular
tqwstrvnne actress, when he was shot at
by one of the ladies, the ball hitting him
in the band, and he suffered considerably
for awhile from its effects.

All Sorts of Good Reading.

The Dangers of Ladies Traveling Unprotected.

A i.adv traveling by the land route between
New York and Boston, was unfortunate
jennngh to lose her purse containing a con-

siderable amount ot money, which was un-

doubtedly appropriated by a gentlemanly
person who occupied the scat next to her, but
who left during the time the train was pass-

ing through the long tunnel going into 5Tew

York city, having managed to pick the lady's
pocket during that time undetected, as half

an hour previous the purse was known to be
sale.

In recounting her loss to a friend who was
soon after about to make the same journey,
the danger of gentlemanly appearing men oc-

cupying the next scat to unprotected females,

and in fact, the danger of trusting to appear-

ances at all was strongly dwelt upon.
The new tourist was particularly cautioned

to beware on going through the tunnel at
New York, and, being thoroughly admonished
concluded to keep her pocket book grasped
in her hand during that perilous passage.
The lady started; sure enough a gentlemanly
looking personage, an the arrival of the train
at Springfield, solicited permission to fill the
unoccupied seat beside the fair traveller,
which, according to the rules of travel, could
not be refused. The stranger's manners
were ihoce of gentlemanly ease, (pick-pocke- ts

in novels always are,) his costume was plain,
serviceable and adapted for travelling. He
wa polite : he offered the lady his newspaper,
it was coldly declined; he voluntered a few
remarks, which received only chilling mono-sylab- le

responses.

In fact, he made no progress whatever in

becoming better acqusinted with his neigh-

bor, and evidently giving up in despair, occu-

pied himself with a cheap novel. The lady
had almost forgotten her travelling compan-

ion as well as the advice of her friend, when
the recollection of both suddenly flashed upon
her as the train entered the Cimmerian dark-

ness of the tunnel. SV hurriedly fumbled for

her pocket, and the finding ofa lady's pocket
amid the fold? of her dress is often a matter
of difficulty, a"d now in the impenetrable

darkness seemed doubly so, Nervously she

felt in the direction where she supposed that

appendage was, till at last the aperture was

reached, and her hand thrust to grasp and

hold her pocket-boo- k safely till the train

should again emerge into daylight, when, hor-

ror of horrors ! she encountered the gentle-

man's hand in her pocket.

Whether to scream lor assistance, to seize
the intruder, or in fact what to do she scarce-

ly knew; however, acting upon a sudden
resolution, she seized the hand and held on,

determined to show the villian detected in

the very act on emerging to the light.

The train rollen slowdy it seemed so slow-

ly on, that it seemed as if the end of that ter-

rible tunnel would never be reached she
clutched the intruding hand with a firmer

grasp, which made no special effort to relieve
itself, probably knowing how useless would
be the struggle, or else as both were ungloved,
feeling content to rest in the soft, warm clasp
that encircled it. At lcng'.h, however, the
train emerged into daylight, which found
both ki'ly and gentleman anxiously looking

towards each other lady's face wearing a

frightened, anxious expression, and the gen-

tleman's a curious and puzzled one sa he

gazed inio the startled eyes of his compan-

ion

."Sir!" she began indignantly, tightfning

her grasp, when, chancing to cast her eyes

down, she found, oh! terrible circumstance,
her hand in the outside pechet of his toat,
desperately grasping his haud, which it had
encountered.

The lady wa3 covered with confusion at

tliis unlooked for turn of affairs, and the gen-

tleman, who was a man of discrimination,
saw that the encounter was accidental, and
that each had probably received pick-pock- et

impressions of the other from it. Mutual
explanations at length ensued and cards were
exchanged.

The Seward Family.

TiiK confusion and excitement that natur
ally followed upon the late tragical events at

Washington, caused many of tbe telegrams
sent in haste from that city, to present
rather an awkward figure in print, when
compared, with the sober details that came
afterward. Wrong impressions received by
reporters, names hastily written, and events
imperfectly described, were carried along the
wires to be commented upon by persons
paralyzed almost, and in this shape handed
to an agitated people. In this way the
names of the Seward family have been indis-

criminately mingled, and reporters at Wash-

ington taking it for granted that everybody
should know the individuals neferred to as
well as themselves, have taken no special
pains to clear up the misunderstanding among
the people. In view of these circumstances,
we think it proper to refer more particularly
to this family, upon which has fallen so heavy
a blow, and give to our readers such informa-

tion in regard to its different members as we
have at hand.

Wm. II. Seward, Secretary of State, now
about sixty-fo- years of age, has four
children, three sons and one daughter. The
eldest son, Major Augustus Seward, of the
Regular Army, is a graduate of West Point,
and now about fort3' years old. When the
war commenced he was on duty in New
Mexico and came very near being captured
by the rebels under Gen. Sibley. lie is the
"M ijor"' spoken of in the dispatches as being
wounded by the assailant as he dashed toward
the Secretary.

Frederick W. SewarJ. the second son,

some five years younger than the Mnjor, is

the Assistant Secretary of State, and the one
so severely wounded. He is represented as
being, in every sense of the word, an accomp-
lished gentleman; and is

noted for his purity of mind and his polished
manners.

William H. Seward, Jr., the youngest son,
is now about twenty-si- x years of age. He
entered the army as Xieutenant Colonel in

1SG2, and now ranks as Brigadier General.
ne took an active part in many of the Poto-

mac campaigns, and had a horse shot under
him last summer at the engagement on the
Monocacy. He was severely injured by the
fall, and at the time was reported "mortally
wounded and a prisoner." He was vol taken
prisoner, however, and returned to his com-

mand last fall.

The only daughter, Fanny, is the youngest
child, and is now in her eighteenth year. She
was in her father's room at the time of the
attack upon him, and rushing to the window
gave the alarm.

Mrs. Seward has long been in feeble health,
and though not mentioned in the reports is

without doubt in Washington and with her
husband.

Major Seward has been confounded, by
many of the Eastern papers, with Clarence
A. Seward, the nephew of tbe Secretary,
and, we believe, an adopted son. At any
rate, he was educated by his uncle, and was
with him for some time id his law office at
Auburn. He was connected with the army
in 1S61, and served with General Banks in

the Shenandoah Valley a3 a member of his
Staff, but retired from service in consequence

of He is now practicing law, and,

at the time of the assassination, was at him

home in New York Ciiy. He started for

Washington on Saturday morning, and since
his arrival there has telegraphed, a number of

times, the condition of his wounded relatives

to Mr. Sanford, President of the Union Tele-

graph Company. These despatches have been

one rename source oi wnui ui.iuou iu uie peo
ple of the West, and have been signed C. A.

Sewrard.

Josh Billings, Real Estate Agent.

I kes sell for eighteen hundred and thirty- -

nine dollars, a pallace, a sweet and pensive
retirement, looking on the virgin banks ov

the Hudson, kontainiug 35 acres. The land
is luxuriously divided by the hand of nature
and art, iuto pastor and tillage, into plain
and deklivity, iuto stern abruptness and the
dalliance ov moss-- t lifted medder; streams ov
sparkling gladness (thick with trout.) danse
through this wilderness of buty, tew, the low
music ov the kricket and grasshopper.
The ever-gree- n sighs as the evening sephir
flits through its shadowy buzzom, and the
apen trembles like the luvsmitten hart
damsell. of the trcpicks, in their
goldeu bnty, melt on the bows, and the bees
go heavy and sweet from the fields to their
garnering hives. The mansion of Parian
marble, the porch iz a single diamond, set
with rubiz and the mother of pearl :' the
floors are of rosewood, and the ceilings are

more beautiful than the starry vault of

heaven. Hot and cold water bubbles and
squirts in every apartment, and nothing is
wanting that poet could pray for, or art por-

tray.
The stables are worthy of the steeds cf

Nimrod of the studs of Akilies, and its henery
was built expressly of the birds of paradise;
while somber in the distance, like the cave
ov a hermit, glimpses are carght of the dog-
house. Here poets have c im and warbled
their laze here skulptora have cut, here
painters have" robbed the scene of dreamy
landscapes, and here the philosopher dis-
covered the sun, which made him the alke-mi-st

of nature. Next northward of thi3
thing of beauty, sleeps the residence and do-

mains of Duke John Smith ; while southward
and nearer the spice breathing tropica may
be seen the barronical villy of Earl Brown,
end the Dutchess, Widder Betsey Stevens.
Walls of primirock. laid in Roman cement.
bound the estate, while upward and down
ward the eye catches far away the majestr
and slow grandeur of the Hudson. As the
young morn hangs like a cutting of silver
from the blue breast of the sky, an angel may
be seen each night dancing with golden tin--
toes on the green. (N. B. This angel goes
with the place.

Diagrams mav be seen at the office of the
broker. Terms flattering. None but princi
ples dealt with. Title as pure as tbe breath
of a white male infant, and possessi on given
with the lark. For full description, read
Ovid's Art ov Love or call (in your carriage)
on Josh Billings, Real Estate Agent.

The Army "Bummer."

[From the Letter of a Correspondent with General
Sherman's Army.]

I have used the word "bummer" in my ac-

counts, and it has been suggested that many
of your readers do not know the meaning of
the term. Fancy a ragged man. blackened
by the smoke of many a pine knot fire, mount-

ed on a scrawny mule, without saddle, with
a gun, a knapsack, a butcher knife, and a glug
hat, stealing his way through the pine forests
far out on the flanks of a column, keen on the
scout of rebels or bacon, or silver spoons or
corn, or anything valuable, and you have in
your mind the "bummer." Think how; you
would admire him if were a lone woman,
with a family ol small children, far from help,
when he blanily inquired where you kept
your valuables. Think how you would smile
when he pryed open your chests with his
bayonet, or knocked to pieces your tables,
pianos and chairs, tore yonr bed clothing in
three inch strips, and scattered the strips
about the yard. The 'bummers" say it takes
toe much time to use keys. Color is no pro-

tection to these rough riders. They go through
a negro cabin in search of diamond and gold
watches with just as much freedom and
vivacity as they "loot" the dwelling of a weal-

thy planter. They appear to be possessed of
a spirit of "pure cussedness." One incident
of many will illustrate. A "bummer" step-

ped into a house and inquired for sorghum.
The lady of the house presented a jug, which
lie said was too heavy, so he merrly filled his
canteen. Then taking a huge wad of tobac-

co from his mouth he thrust it into the jug.
The lady inquired, in wonder, why he spoiled
that which he did not want. "Oh, some fel-

low will come along and taste that sorghum,
think you've poisoned him ; then he'll burn
your damned old house." There are hundreds
of these mounted men with the column, and
they go everywhere. Some of them are load-

ed down with silver ware, pold coin, and
other valuables, I harzard nothing in saying
that three-fitth- s in value of the persona! pro-

perty of the counties we have passed through
is in Sherman's army y. The yield of

horses and wagons has not been so large as

on the Georgia campaign.

Singular Prater. Tt is said that a minis-

ter in a neighboring town, while praying, not
long since, got off the following with refer-

ence to intemperance among officers, civil

and military :

"O Lord, may intemperance cease in the
land ! Especially may it cease amonr off-

icers; but, O Lord, if they are determined to

get drunk, in spite of all warnings to the con
trary, we beseech the not to permit them all to

get drunk at one time !"

Diarrfkea and Dtszntert. We have ex
amined a great number of letters from some
of the most citizens of Cincinnati 8nd Coving-
ton, etc., speaking in the highest terms of
Dr. Strickland's Anti-Chole- ra Mixture for the
cure of diarrhoea and dysentery. The letters
are too long to publish. Mr. Woods, of Cov-

ington, says he was pronounced incurable by
the best doctors in Cincinnati, and one bottle
of Dr. Strickland's Anti-Chole- ra Mixture eff-
ected a permanent cure after suffering for
months with the worst form of diarrhoea aud
dysentery.

Another says he was discharged from the
United States service after suffering in the
hospital for 8 months as incurable, and as a
last resource tried Strickland's Anti-Chole- ra

Mixture he got well directly and has now en-

tered the army again in good health. One
man writes he has cured seven or eight very
bad caes of diarrhoea and dysentery in the
barracks he was in with one bottle of this
valuable medicine. In fact we could Ell half
our paper with similar items from these let-

ters. Why does not our Government secure
this valuable preparation. Our army ought
to be supplied with it. It is but a short time
since one of our men laid in a very low con-

dition atone of our Cincinnati Hospitals, his
wife was sent for, his doctors considered his
a hopeless case. Phe. however, gave him
Strickland's Anti-Chole- ra Mixture, and in
three week3 he was able to return home with
his wife to New Kichmond, O. All these
cases right at home speak tor themselves.
We hope all the soldiers will put a botle of
it in their knapsacks, it mav save them or
some of their comrades. It is for sale by all
respectable druggist!".


